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PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL.

John L.
making a
year.

Sullivan contompliilcs
trip to Australia within a

Pope Leo has taken up his favorito
autumn amusomont lark-catchin- g in
the Vatican gnrdons.

Owing to the early and late offico
hours kopt by Secrotary Garland, ho
has boon unablo to got a secretary.

Gen. Ben. Butlea intends to run
for cougross in the Sovonth
sional district of Massachusetts.

congros- -

MaurivJeKtngslly, ii foii of Charles
Kiugsloy, the novelist, has mado a
fortuno in the silver mino& of

In Boston, The Advertiser states,
thero have boon fifty pooplo killed and
injured by horso railways within a
year. .

It is said that Judic loarned to play
the banjo jn Boston, and aims to as-

tonish Paris audiences with her new
acquisition. .

George Bakniss, ouco famous as tho
mountain evangelist of Kentucky, is
now a missionary in India for tho
Church of England.

It is said that thoro will bo 25 per
cent mole lumber cut on tho Ponob-ico-t

and Konnoboc waters tho coming
winter than last soason.

Tiie duko of Westminster has con-

sented to become president of tho
hospital for women, Soho square, in
placo of tho lato earl of Shaftesbury.

Ernest Renan, tho groat irroncn
writor, is fond of tho pleasures of the
table. In person ho is short, obese,
and generally shapeless in form. His
conversation makes up for his unpleas-
ant exterior, though.

Chinese laborers discharged since
tho complotion of tho Canadian Pacif-
ic aro causing much trouble on tho
mainland. Tho resort to thievery and
any illegitimate moans thoy can em-
ploy to obtain a livlihood.

The sholl trade of California is as-iumi- ng

groat proportions. A single
firm at Los Angolos ships ovory sixty
days forty tons of sholls to Europe.
Thoso sholls aro transformed into or-naiuo- uts

by tho art industries of Pans
and other localities.

A niYsiciAN in Maryland put a hu-
man skull in a troo for solf-koopin- g,

during a temporary absence, and for-
got it. Whon ho thought of it again
and went to got it ho found that a
sparrow had taken possession and
raised a familv in it.

When Mr. Edwin Booth colobratod
his fifty-seco-nd birthday in Baltimoro
last Friday ho was pleasantly reminded
by one of his guosts of his oarliost
theatrical attompts at tho tondor ago
of 12, "vhou ho played Richard IH.7n
a boarding houso collor at tho admis-
sion prico of 3 coats.

Col. A. Louden Snowdkn, ox-sup- or

intondont of tho mint at Philadelphia,
says that in 1'873 ho rocoivod, with
orders to molt down, a collodion ot
most oxquisito silverwaro, which the
first Napoleon gave to Josoph Bona
varto. who loft it to his nrivAtn inrA.

lw'' -- 1

MAKING NAIIi.

From tho Jlotal In tho Oro (o tho Mills lu
tho Kcj?.

Upon onlcritig tho works the first
thing which strikes ono is tho arrange-
ment of the puddling furnaces, thoy
being built so as to form i hollow
square. Eaoli furnace is double that
is, one stack is divided into two parts,
making two puddling furnaces. In
the space within the square is placed
tho "squoozor," tho train of rolls, and
tho onginp, which latter furnishes tho
power to drive tho machinery and sup-
plies tho blast for tho furnace-1- . The
pig-iro- n is brought from tho blast fur-
naces in cars and earl6, and at a cer-
tain placo is broken in halves, weighed
and apportioned to the puddlers. The
iron is placed in tho furnaces, a blast
of hot air is driven over it by means
of a fan, and as it melts tho puddlor
stirs it continually with a long iron in-

strument called. a "puddle tool. "This
process is kept up until ovory vestigo of
impurity is driven out. Then tho
workman gradually cools down his
furnanco by damping tho iiro, being
careful to note tho consistency of the
mass. Then ho rolls into a ball shape,
withdraws it from tho furnace, and by
moans of a ponderous pair of tongs
running freel' on an overhead railway
conveys it to the squeezer, a pieoo of
mechanism worth describing. In form-o- r

times tho squeezer resembles the
jaws of a monster crocodile, from
which it derived its name. 2sTow tho
apparatus is called a "coffoo mill
squeezer," and, indcod, it looks very
much liko a big cofVec mill. Tho ball
is tossed into a squeezer, which seizes
it and sends it rolling around and
around, the spaco becomes narrowor
as tho outcome is approached. When
at last tho mass emerges it has taken
the shape of a roll of cottou batting.
A man on tho "lookout" for it grasps
it with tongs, and tho overhead rig-
ging is again brought into play to car-
ry the "bloom," as it is now callod, to
tho rolls. Tho rolls are contracted
with numerous grooves graduated to
tho size of the bar desired to be made.
Tho "bloom" has now gone
'through tho puddle rolls and is
Hat, say four inches wide, throe-quarte- rs

of an inch thick, and twelvo
foot, long; it is termed puddle or muck
bar. Whon used for nail-makin- g it
must bo cut into short lengths of a
foot. Thoso aro piled in a certain
manner, weighed and taken to a de-
partment, the "sheet-mill.- " This mill
has within it several heating furnaces
and two trains of rolls one to break
down tho pilo and another to finish
the shoot. Tho heaters arrange tho
piles of iron on tho furnaces precisely
as th'o baker doerf his loaves in the
oven. When it is sutlic'eutly heated
it is conveyed by means of the ever-usef- ul

over-hea- d railway to tho rolls,
thero to bo again flattened and drawn
into long thin sheets. Now we have
come to tho nail factory. Tho sheets
arc taken to tho "slitter," who cuts
thorn into different sizes, as tho kind
of nails dosired to bo made requires.
Tho nail-plat- es aro then packed in
numbered boxes to bo delivered to tho
nail-cutter- s. The large-size- d nails aro
cut hot, and for tho purpose of boat-
ing the plates a furnace is at hand m
charge of a man whose business is to
supply tho nailers with iron. Now wo
have readied tho last process of this
intricate manufacture. Wo hoar tho
busy hum of 120 machines, which in
tho course of cloven hours cut 1,100
kegs of nails, An invention of recent
date, which at ono time threatened to
rovolut onizo the cuttinir of nails, has
been introduced in this factory. It is
called a self-feodo- r, but as it only cuts
middle sizes the trade of tho nail feed-
er is not yet jeopardize Tho ingenious
machines aro almost human in their
working. An attendant takes up a
nail plato, pries open tho still jaws of
his nippers, placos one ond of tho plato
within and by a skillful thrust basset
tho machine going. Itcortainly is more
accurate in its action than any foedor
can be. Ono person can, if cliligont,
attend to two self-foedin- g machines.
Each machine consists ot a cutting
knife, a heading machine, bed-plat- e,

ily-wiio- ol, and splint and miss cut
separator. Tho last is tho invention
of one of tho workmen in the factory.
Thoro is another procoss to bo told
about, and that is tho blueing. This
is done in an inclined revolving cylin-
der, pierced with holes, and kept at a
dull rod heat, Tho nails are poured
in at mo eiovatou end, and, as they

tary, who turaeiWft into omIl UiiWJy roll down tho inohno, take on

tho pretty blue tint wo havo so otton
admired. Tho nails aro now takon to
the "packor," who weighs thorn,
packing 100 pounds in each kog. Tho
packing is dono by moans of a machine
which, by an ingenious application of
mechanics, has a vertical as well as a
revolving motion. Tho kog is placed
botweon tho knees of tho "packer,"
and as it dances up and down ho gra-
dually fills it from a largo iron woigh-ing-scoo- p.

Tho kog is now turned
over to tho hoador, who deftly inserts
tho head, npplios tho top hoops, drives
a nail here and thero into tho chimos,
gives it a whirl, and away it goes to
thobrandor, who numbers it and ston-ci- ls

tho firm's name and trade-mar- k,

which latter is an anchor. And now
our nails aro sont to tho warohouso to
bo put into cars destined for ovory
part of our country, and, indeed, as
far off as Australia. Mining Enguirer.

Lamar Mistaken for "Ben" Butler.
Ono of Secretary Lamar's character-

istics is sympathy for inebriates.
This kind of philanthropy, however,
has its drawbacks. The other day an
individual tottered into a street-ea- r

whore tho Secretary was riding. Tho
first thing he did was to throw adollar
through tho opening in the front door.
By and by the driver passed back the
change dono up in a littlo package.
Tho drunken man shoved it in his
pockot. Prolty soon tho driver oponed
tho door and called out sharply: "Put
in your faro." Tho drunken man
stared, but didn't move. Peoplo be-

gan to titter, "Never mind," said
Sir. Lamar, looking benevolently at
tho befogged passenger, "I'll fix it for
you," and ho stopped up and put a
iiickol in tho box. The situation was
still misty, but tho drunken man
recognized that in some way tho Soc-
rotary had dono him a friendly act.
Ho extended his hand, and Mr. Lanior
shook it, saying, "That's all right."

Tho drunken man gazed steadily
and earnestly at his bonofactor for
nearly five minulos. Then a broad
grin spread over his face as he reach-
ed out his hand and said: "How d'ye
do, General Butler; I thought i know'd
ycr; fit with yer at Now Orleans."

Mr. Lamar accoptod tho hand again,
but with loss suavity. "I know'd
yor," continued tho drunken man, and
ho kopt on grinning while peoplo be-
gan to snicker.

"You don't think ho takes mo for
Bon Butler do you?" asked Mr. Lamar,
rather painfull)', of a friend who sat
bosido h m. Tho Secretary wasn't
left long in doubt, for after another
hard look the drunken man deligth-odl- y

pointed to his left optic and
broke out with: "Got yor oye fixod
since wo was at Now Orleans, hain't
yer?"

Mr. Lamar dropped out at tho next
corner, with an effort to look respon-
sive to the smiles which followod him.

Washington Letter to The St. Louis
Globe-Democr- at.

Tho Pigtail as a Brain Regulator.
Willi a population of 300,000,000

China has not a single insane asylum.
This fact does not prove that thoro

aro no lunatics among tho Chinese,
but it shows that they aro not
sufficiently numerous to mako an asy-
lum necessary.

To what do tho Chinese owo thoir
exemption from brain disoaso? Vari-
ous explanations aro given. It is said
that the Mongolian enjoys mental re-
pose. IIo doos not fret and worry.
As his religion has boon established
for thousands of yoars ho lots it alono.
IIo cares nothing about politics. Thero
is no competition to stimulato him.
All tho business of lifo is regulated by
the Government.

Doubtless all thoso things aro con-
ducive to mental sanity, but the China-
man's oquipoiso is probably duo to his
pigta.l moro than anything else. It
takes good judgment and a nice sonso
of proportion to mako and keep in or-
der a lirst-clas- s pigtail. It must hang
o only from tho middlo of the head
between tho shoulders. It acts as a
sort of balanco woight. Some mental
concentration is required to keep a
pigtail in order, and self-lov- e, prido
and methodical habits aro all involved
in it. This may seem a trillo, but tho
human mind is controlled by trilles.
Our Chineso friends perhaps buildod
wisor than they know whon thoy first
twisted thoir pigtails.---Atlan- ta

Insane bed coerli ga is a fresh name for
crasy-qull- U.

Way back Cider.
Au old farmer from Wayback Coun-

ty, who was brought boforo the court
for broaking tho poaco in a pro-
hibition county, told tho following pa-thot- ic

story:
"You see, Jed go, tho wholo trouble

come of my drinkin' some of that new-
fangled tomp'ranco cider that I ain't
used to, and which I don't boliovo I'd
ever got used to afore tho horn toots
for tho gonoral jodgmont.

"I war born and bred on a farm,
Jodgo, an' 1'vo knowed apple juico
seuce I war knee-hig- h to a grasshop-
per. I've tampered with cider whon
it yar sweet, an' l'vo tampored with
it when it war hard; l'vo drunk it jest
from tho press, an' I've drunk it when
it carried a good, stiff bead; l'vo laid
across a barrel under tho wagon-she- d

and sucked it through a ryo straw
from a bungholo whon it war jest gilt-edge- d,

an' I've swigged it whoii it
war es hard es an iron wedge
an' sour 'nough to mako a man cross-
eyed fur lifo; out, Jedgo, upon my sa-cr- od

word, I never had no cidor to
unnerve mo liko that thoy sell in this
hero town. Joclo, it can't bo tho ci-

dor of long ago; it can't bo the cidor
of my boyliood's happy days.

"You see, Jedgc, I druv inter town
with a load of sweet pertaters, an'
after I'd sold out I jest thought es thoy
don't sell anything stronger n eider in
this hero tomp'ranco town I'd try a
littlo of the good old drink of me
youth. An', Jedgc, I tried it!

Thoro war a crowd of old friends
about tho tavern an' I asked 'cm up to
tho apple juice, an' then somebody
sod: 'Come up agin;' an' then anoth-
er sod: 'Fill 'em up at my expense;' an
still another sod: 'Have" ono with mo
afore you go;' an' that's jost tho way
it happened.

"Somehow, Jedgo,it didn't tasto liko
tho cider I war brought up on, but tho
bottlo had 'cider1 printed onto it in
gold loiters, an' they said it was cider,
an' es long es the ilavor of it war
agreeable 1 war'n't curious about it.
I only took five drinks, Jedgc, only
five common tumblers full, an' then I
begun to feel sort of queer, Jedgo.

"I never had no cider to mako mo
fool that way aforo. I war furst weak
es a new-bor- n calf, an' then I. war os
strong es old Sampson afore his head
war shaved. 1 thought I could lift tho
tavern, an' I think I tried to. My
mind's not clear, Jedgo, but thoy say
1 made a sort of hub-bu- b. Thoy say 1
tlirowed a man over the bar an' broke
a big lookin'-glas- s with him, an' scat-
tered tho whole congregation, an'
wont a howlin' down tho main street
askin' fur a man of my strength, an'
at last walked plumb through a show-wind- er

that thoy sed cost $180. Then
I war takon away to the prison coll.
I disromonibcr all the little particulars,
Jodgo, but 1 suspect thot all they say
about mo is too true. I think 1 war
drunk, Jedge I am a'most certain
sure I war drunk, an' the newfangled
tomp'ranco cider they sell in this hero
town is to blame fur it all.

"I kin drink a'most anything with
impunorty, an' a little sugar, Jedge,
an' stand up undor it es straight es iho
steeple of a moetin'-hous- e; I Tun drink
peacii brandy, an' apple-jack- , an' plain,
humble old corn juice half a day, with
tho usuool intermissions, an' still bo a
poacoablo, law-abidi- n' citzen,but this
hero tomp'ranco cider is too much fur
mo. Jedgo, it's too much fur the old
man. Mako it easy on mo, fur I'm
dono with tomp'ranco drinks jost os
long os 1 live, Jodgo."

And tho Judge, who is very woll ac-
quainted with tho ways of town cider
in Wayback County, mado it very easy
on tho old man. Detroit Free Frcss.

Not So Very Enviable.
Thoro aro imaginative pooplo who

fancy that if thero bo a Paradiso it
must bo whero a lfvo queen wakes,
sloops, eats and shifts her train and:
diamonds according to hor various
moods. To such tho late revelation,
of tho queen of England's daily lifo in
any of her castles is as a dash of cold
wator. What is tho uso of boing a
queen if ono doos not go each night to
tho opara, lie in bed until noon and
woar Sunday gowns everyday? Tho
quoon of England breakfasts at 8
o'clock winter and summer, has por-
ridge, and locks up tho larder from
all lato risers, counting tho wine at
dinner. Alas, all is indcod leather
and prunella. The Evangelist.

The greatest English cannon ie forty-fo- ur

tct long.


